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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

Hey loves!! Hope you enjoy! Its gonna be kinda long cuz it starts off with the "Wherever | May Roam Tour" in 
October 1991 (goes through all 3 Black Album Tours), but will go through parts of the "Load" and "Re Load" 
Eras and end with the "St. Anger" Era Parts of the “Some Kind of Monster" documentary will be featured. And 
although | know Jason left ‘Tallica in 2000, I'm changing it to where he stays in the band Also, James 
Hettields' wife Francesca will be a minor character, acting as a ‘big sister’ figure rather than ‘best friend for 
my OC Skye. Lastly, the reference to Skye's tattoo, | personally do have a memorial tat on my right shoulder. 
But, its actually for my sister Elizabeth. Please Review! 


Skye POV 

Sy Marshall's 21 year old life was about to take a turn for the exciting! It was October 199l, and she'd just 
landed what she believed was the most kickass gig on the planet: working with her father as a roadie for the 
thrash metal band, Metallica. For the past few years, she'd been in school and had been doing well. But, she 
longed for something more. She'd always dreamed of joining her father on the road and now it was finally 
happening. Her father John had been working with the band for as long as she could remember, although she'd 


never met any of the band members in person. She'd grown up listening to all of their albums and knew every 


word to every song. But she found herself guilty of a rock star crush on the bands' current bassist, Jason 
Newsted. Ever since the curly haired bassist joined the group, she found herself daydreaming about him more 
and more. Although she knew in her heart that she'd like him just the same if was just a regular guy on the 
street. 

As she sat in the back of the taxi sent to escort her to meet her father, she felt nothing but anticipation and 
excitement. She'd had her trusty headphones around her neck, but placed them back on her head as the notes 
to "Harvester of Sorrow" blasted through her ears. She had the look of a typical Met fan, wearing what was 
once a "Master of Puppets" tee turned sleeveless tank with a fringed bottom that she'd cut herself and 
showed her somewhat toned mid-drift, a pair of ripped knee boot cut jeans, and a pair of black and white 
Converse All-Star sneakers. Her treasured denim jacket with its ‘Tallica patches sewn carefully on the back laid 
in her lap. She donned a black lip ring as well as a memorial tattoo on her right shoulder for her best friend 
Jake. 

She glanced out of the small yet smudged window, as they inched closer to the concert arena where she would 
meet her father. She'd called him from a payphone just as she'd landed in Oakland. Her thoughts drifted, only to 
discover that the taxi had reached its destination. She paid the cabbie and retrieved the few bags she'd 
brought with her. The cab took off, leaving her astounded at the scene before her. Skye had never seen so 
many people in her life. She began frantically searching the crowd for her father, until she spotted his long 
black hair in the sea of people. He waved to her and she immediately dropped her bags and ran to hug him. 
John lifted her off the ground in a bear hug. 


"Hi daddy!" she squealed. 


"Hey Sunshine! You ready?" he asked. 
"You bet!" 


John handed her a crew badge with her name attached to a lanyard. 

"Here baby, put this on and don't take it off," he instructed, 

"Ok, but what is it?" 

"It lets security know that you're part of the road crew." 

"Oh! Ok!" 

"Let's go put your bags on the bus with mine ok?" 

Skye excitedly nodded and followed her father onto the large crew bus that would be her home for the next 
year. She dropped them in a corner next to the bunk that was to be hers. She was glad to see that her bed 


was already made up with her favorite black and silver blanket that was adorned with the Metallica logo. 


"Ready to go to work?" her father asked. 


Skye nodded again. She didn't know it yet, but her life was about to change in more ways than one. Little did 


she realize that by the end of this tour, her life would take a romance ride of a lifetime. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Got two chapters done so far! Please Review!! :) 


Jason POV 
"Jase? Whatcha starin at?" 


Kirk called from across stage during their sound check Everything was in full swing for the first show of the 
North American leg of their Black Album Tour. Tonight they were in Oakland and premiering "Sad But True" for 
an audience of thousands. As he was switching out his bass for the next song, "Wherever | May Roam" he 
noticed a girl standing next to John, one of their main road crew guys and guitar techs. He stared at her for a 


few seconds with a puzzled look on his face. It wasn't until he heard Kirk's voice that made him snap back to 


reality. 


"Yo, earth to Jase!" yelled Kirk, waving a hand in front of the bassists' face. 

"What?" said Jason, coming out of his daze. 

"Didn't ya hear me? | said, what are you staring at?" the other guitarist asked again 

"Her," Jason replied simply, pointing a finger in Skye's direction 

Kirk laughed, "You do know who that is right?" 

Jason shook his head, "Am | supposed to?" 

"That's Skye. She's John's daughter, and our newest roadie." 

Jason's eyes widened and his throat got dry. He suddenly remembered that John Marshall had mentioned to 
the group that his daughter would be joining the crew for the first time. He pretended to be adjusting his bass 
before finding the courage to look up at Skye again. She was about half a foot shorter than he was, with long 
dark brown hair that was pulled into two ponytails near the nape of her neck. Even with it pulled back, he could 
tell that her hair was slightly curly. She sported a pair of ripped jeans and a torn "Master of Puppets" tee. 
This time she met his gaze and smiled. She gave him a timid wave, and he noticed her blush when he returned 
the favor by waving back. He watched as John walked away but noticed that Skye wasn't following him. He 


smiled to himself, knowing that she'd be there to watch them rehearse. 


Skye POV 


As soon as she was settled, John led her to the backstage area where she could see the band setting up for 
their sound check. 


"Sunshine, if you wanna stay here and watch the guys awhile you can. I've gotta run to the gear room." 


"Okay!" she said with a tad too much excitement. She hid the fact that she had been hoping she'd get to watch 


Jason play awhile. 

She watched as Jason and Kirk were having some sort of discussion, and before she knew what was going on, 
she was met by the blue-eyed gaze of Jason Newsted. She felt her knees get a little wobbly before smiling 
back at him. He was wearing tight black jeans, Converse, and a black Metallica tee with gnarly skulls adorning 
the front. His chestnut brown curls were whipping across his face from head banging his bass around. She 


took a quick look around before giving him a small wave. Her face turned crimson when he waved back. 


| do hope | get to talk to him!" thought Skye, then scolding herself for sounding like a giddy teenager even in 


her own head. 
A few minutes passed and her father returned, the music on stage had stopped for the time being. She turned 
toward her father and she noticed that he had a guitar in his hands. It took her only a second to realize that 


it wasn't just a guitar, it was a bass. 


“Sunshine, | need you to go out and give this to Jason I've got to go back to the gear room and finish re- 
stringing some of the other guitars." 


"Okay, but what do | do after?" 

"Just come find me in the gear room. Or hang out with the guys for a while,” her father replied. 

Skye's eyes grew and a wide smile crept over her face. He knew she'd want to meet the guys. 

"Go on," he instructed. 

Skye nodded and timidly walked out on the massive stage. She was grateful to see that only Kirk and Jason 
were standing on stage. James and Lars had walked off elsewhere. She crossed the stage and reached the two 
guitarists. Kirk was the first to notice her presence. 

"Hey darlin!" said Kirk, greeting her. 

"H-hil" she said nervously and a little star struck. 


"No need to be nervous! What's your name doll?" Jason piped in 


"Skye." 


"Oh yeal You're Johns’ daughter right?" asked Jason 

"Yea My dad wanted me to give this to you," she responded shyly, handing the bass to Jason 

"Thanks doll face," said Jason smiling. “We're about to rehearse some more if you wanna watch," he added. 
"Yea sure!" said Skye excitedly 

Jason took her hand and led her a little ways away from the stage. 

"You can stand right here and watch. You're not gonna leave till we're done are ya" he asked 


"Nope! I'll still be right here." 


"Good! Gotta go back! See ya when I'm done baby doll!" said Jason as he kissed her cheek and ran back out to 


join his bandmate. 


Skye felt as if she was on Cloud 4. She found a place to sit on top of a nearby gear trunk and kept her eyes 


on Jason She didn't know what was about to happen between her and the brunette bassist, but she couldn't 
wait to find out. 


